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THE COLO 1 MC I.N SJI.HSISNI1TI.

Tbe tax-paye- cf Mississippi are pre- -

rariiig for a deepeiate battle Ja Govern
her next. Tby seem to feel that if the
Itadteol plunderers who have so long
raled the State eueceod in perpetuating
jKiwer Uiey are uadone; that the worst
of their woea and their foe will have
fallow in felldeeiraotion upon them, and
that there in nothing Wit wreck and ruin

and desolation left them. It has been

the twuliar good fortune of moat of the
uuithom Ktntwi tn Mcane the rule of

Judical corruption. Mississippi is strug
gling for deliverance. But we regret

to aev that the outlook is not encourag

ing at tweeent. The Democratic parly
of Mi.sjteeippi, we regret to say, is

Strangely divided aa to poliey, and the

dnnt tiling of all la that In the
counties where the whites have
a majority they are opposed to

the color-lin- e; and in the counties

where the nogroes predominate, the
whites favor the policy of lighting the
battle on the color-lin-e ! This Is a para-

dox which we cannot understand. In
the first (Lamar's) district the whites
have a majority, and have nothing to

fear Irani the color-lin- e. Yet, on Thurs-

day last, Colonel Lamar, in the district
nnnvnntlnn which nominated him for

to congress, oilered the
which was unanimously

adopted:
Jiesolvcd, That wc ara opposed to the

formation of nartiea amonK the people
of tlite State founded on a difference of
race or color, and we cordially jnvoKe
the unioifof good citizens of every race
and color in patriotic efforts to defeat, at
the next election, the present State ad
ministration and Its supporters, and to
secure all the blessings oi noueei ami
capable government.

Notwithstanding the adoption of this
resolution, in a county and congressional
district where the whites predominate,
the citizens of the adjoining county of
Monroe, ruled by the negroes and car
petbaggcrs, met in convention at Aber
deon, on Monday last, and unanimously
passed the following preamble and reso
lution:

"Whereas, The Republican party of
tins State (composed as it is or negroes
and a few white political adventurers
and oHIce-seeker- s), have since 1SCS per-

sistently refused all overtures looking to
friendly and cordial with
the responsible white people of the
State, and uniformly and determinedly
arrayed themselves upon the "color-line- "

against the latter; and whereas,
said party still continues to maintain its
organization upon the principle cf the
"black line," irging their negro follow-
ers to vote solidly and exclusively with
their own race and color, regardless of
all other considerations; and whereas,
tbe policy of the Republican party in
tAa State, aa shown by their past acts
and present indications, is utterlj de-

structive of all the best interests of Mis-

sissippi and her tax-ridde- n citizens, rich
and poor; therefore it is hereby

Jlewlved, That we, the Democratic
and Conservative people of Monroe
county, in convention assembled, while
deprecating the formation of political
parties now, upon mere questions o
race and color, yet, nevertheless, we
hereby at Iongth accept te above issue
as forced won us, to be rigidly aud en
ergetically maintained aslon-- j as it shall
Oe adhered to oy those Wio thus origin-
ated it; and we invite the
with uh of all good citizens in opposition
to these aud all other corrupt practices
of the Republican party in this State,
and to its vicious legislation hitherto.

Here are two adjoining counties and
congressional districts expressing views
diametrically opposite. It is folly to go
into a contest with such antagonistic
views. In addition to ail this, it is un- -.

derstood that General James R. Chal-

mers, of the second district, will be a
candidate for congress. Like Lamar,
he opposes the color-lin- e. But
In the Vicksburg district, M'Cardle
and the Democratic party favor the color-

-lino policy. The negroes out-vo- te

the whites in Mississippi by a
majority of twenty or thirty thousand
and it occurs to us that the proposition
on tho part of the whites, to fight the
next election on the color-lin-e is political
suicide. It displays the courage but the
folly of the little brindle bull, which
came down from the mountains to make
a fight with the locomotive. In Ten-

nessee, the whites have nothing to fear
by the color-lin- e, as there aro two white
votes In the State to one negro vote; yet
tho whites of this State oppose the color
line, and applauded Hezekiah Henley,
the colored leader, when, on the Fourth
of July last, he proposed to obliterate
the color-lin- e, which hia race had fa
vored since the war. Wo earnestly
hope that the Mississippi Dern
ocratlo convention, which meets
at Jackson one week from

will harmonize on this im-

portant question. If they right the bat-

tle on the color-lin- e defeat is inevitable.
Let them raise the banner cf retrench-
ment and reform; war upon corruption
and the thieving carpetbaggers; a
union of the whites and blacks for mu-

tual protection, because their interests
are identical. Such a platform, and
speeches appealing to the interests and
patriotism of the negroes, would, no
doubt, induce thousands of them to vote
with the whites. Moreover, a party or-

ganized on a class or race basis is obje-
ctionablehostile to tho traditional
teachings of Democracy. A political or-

ganization composed alone of Germans,
Irishmen, or of any other of our foreign-bor- n

citizens, would scarcely tbe quietly
tolerated. Such combination are con-

trary to the geniii3 of our institutions.
And these remarks are as applicable to
the black race as they are to any other.
The work of any such political organi- -

zation once placed in power, would re-

sult only in class legislation, in tho train
of which would follow untold evils. For
these reasons no one who regards the
best Interests of tho country can favor
attempts to organize men into combina-tKDS,fro- m

which shall be excluded any
other membero f the body politic, who
ny agree with tho views they enter
tain, merely because of the locality of
his birth or the complexion of lib skin.

During the past week the Pre3byte-ria&- ii

throughout the civilized world
have been in convention, in London,
for the purpose of perfecting a Presbyte-
rian confederation. The convention is
represented by the Presbyterians of
EBgland, Scotland, Ireland, Australia,
tbe United States and other parte of the
christian world. As yet we have no re-

port of the proceedings. The object is
of vital importance, and the result will
be looked for, not only by the
Presbyterian denomination, but by
the religious world. If, in the
London eonvention now in session,
all the Preyt.in- - --ki.i .,.,.. - fc

ownpast organlaeUon, under the same
name, they will.tecome one of the moat
powerful religious denominations in the
civilized world. We hope the conven-
tion now in session in London will suc-
ceed in their eQorts to make the Presby-
terian church a compact, world-wid- e

Such a union will do much
toward bringing together tho religious
factions in the United States. This Is the
era of good feeling, of reconciliation;
ami while sectional feeling la glviDg
place to sn enlarged nationality, the
churches should forget their bickerings
aad be the first to inaugurate a fetling
of fraternal brotherhood. We earnestly
trust tho Presbyterian convention now
In session in London will .make an ex
ample which will be followed by all the

churches cf the United Stat, so long

separated on account of Issues settled by

the war. In the United States, the duty
of tho hour among patriots and states-

men Is, peace and reconciliation, and
the same unity of feeling should obtain
among christians. If politicians can
come together with one object, one pur-

pose, and one mind, that of a restored

nationality, ought not tbo christian
churches, governed by charity and for-

giveness, come'.together in the bonds of

harmony and unity? It strikes us that
the Methodist and Presbyterian
churches of the United States ought to

come together with one object, aud work

together as if nothing had ever divided

them in their religious views.

Tho young men of the
Christian association of the United
States. have endeavored to reconcile all
antagonism between members of the
same denomination. We would ask,
is there not, in this pleasant spectacle of
christian unity among the youDg men
of the nation, a suggestive lesson pre-

sented for the consideration of the
churches? If the nation is ever again
to be thoroughly united, tbe christian
element in the communities must take
the lead in personal efforts to accom-

plish the work. Tbe fundamental
principles of Christianity are love and
unity, and upon these alone can we hope
to see the national commonwealth
firmly cemented. This being tho case,
we should naturally expect to sea every
christian denomination, north and
south, pressing to the lront In the work
of Christianity. Instead of this, how
ever, there is an unaccountable hesitancy
in the churches to take the inltiativ
and march forward in the plain path o

duty. Not so with the Young Men
Christian association. They come to,

gether and in concert, under tho influ
ence of christian sympathy, go to work
In the common cause of humanity. They
make no invidious allusloirs to the past;
but nut their shoulders together and
throw their united energies into tho ef
fort to benefit the present and future
generations. We look forward with
eacer anxietv to the convention of all
tbe Presbyterians of the civilized world
now in session in London. If they sue
ceed in harmonizing that old and pow
erful organization, and making it one in
name and great fundamental principles;
who will doubt the early consummation
of christian unity between all sections
of our common country? A union of
divided churches on tho slavery ques
tion cannot fail to become largely instru
mental in removing the Impediments to
an early union, politically and socially
of all eections, and of elevating the mor
al and christian spirit of the American
Union.

AKOTIIEK SPEECH FROM OKXKRAL,
GOKI'O.1, Of UV3N1..

The utterances of the distinguished
statesman of Georgia are always re
snected by the American people. His
speeches in congress and in ftew Hamp
shire, pending the election last spring,
attracted much attention. General Gor
don is recognized as a representative
man of the reconstructed nationality,
and everything that falls from his Hps
has-- an important bearing. General
Gordon made a speech in Alabama, a
few day since, from which we make
tho following extract:

Seeing many colored men present, he
then turned to them and asked: Who
is it that for the sake of retaining their
hold on power poison tno minus of tne
colored men against their former mas
ters and friends, and with false prom
ises control their votes and keep up con
tcntions and strife between the races?
Who is it that in the guise of kuklux,
murder the colored man in the darkness
of midnight, and herald abroad the m
famous crime as the deed of lawless
Democrats and true southern men, in
order to keen alive the fires of animosity,
knowing their lease of oflice depends
upon the continuance of unfriendly
feelings between the sections? The
Radicals. He then told the colored men
no longer to be deceived. You have

. had Democratic rule hero in Alabama,
and they have robbed you of none ot
your rights. Here the interests of the
white iuan and tho colored man are
identical; a good government for one is
a good government for the other; the
same sun shines above the black man
and the white man. and the genial
showers water alike the soil of the one
and the other; the same God rules above
them both, and they could live to-

gether in peace but for the Radicals
who antagonize the races. He called
upon them to pause, consider, and
bo free men, and to sutler them
selves to be no longer marched to
tbo polls as dumb-drive- n cattle to the
slaughter; for the time, ignorance and
vice may noid sway, out as certainly as
tnat God reigns and rules tne eartn truth
will ultimately triumph and intelligence
reign, not to tne injury or tne colored
man, but for tne common weal of an
and here alone is pafety for the colorec
man. He said that as an excuse for the
perpetration of many of the outrages
wnicu nad been neaped upon tne people
of the eoutn, tne radicals gave out Uiat
wo were disloyal and pray disloyal to
what? To the Radical party! to
wrong and oppression to corruption
in high places to robbery and plunder!
Aye to be loyal now, one must not only
believe Grant to bo a statesman and
Beast Butler an honest man, but that
Henry Ward Beecher is an innocent,
persecuted saint! He concluded by
stating there were but two remedies for
tne disease tnat now allllcts our unnap-p- y

country. Either we must return to
constitutional government, the govern
ment of our fathers, or drift on and on
in this line until we drift Into the port
of empire. thank God," he said,

often tne folly and extremity or rulers
is the people's opportunity. Let U3 re
main nrm to principle our nonor yet
remains. Already we have a pyramid
of glory that rises in beauty
and grandeur toward the heavens,
whoso summit now kisses the stars, and
is forever crowned with sacred memo
ries and deeds of valor. This gives us a
hopeful outlook. We have faith in the
final triumph of truth and right, and we
arc right. We have hope hope in our
brave men and true women. Of all the
thoughts that cheer our souls and fill
them with ecstaey, there Is none so
sweet or so consoling as the thought
that we never knew a southern born
radical woman. Angels of mercy, they
f tood by our dying heroes and watered
lueir wounds with balmy tears, and, as
in the crucifixion of Christ and his buri-
al, with sad hearts they bowed to what
they could not avert, so now in memory
of the crucifixion of liberty, thev an
nually strew the graves of our departed
heroes with flowers, and pray for a res-
toration of fraternal feelings between all
sections of our common country. Now,
by the memories of the past; by the
love of country; by the love of your na-
tive State, of your wives and children,
and by all your hopes of the fature,
standfirm and all will be well."

GEORGIA NEWS.

Marietta dogs aro now feasting upon
little negroes, says the 8avaunahNews.

Mr. Thomas L. Wells, of Atlanta,
who committed suicide the other day,
said in his farewell note to his family
that he didn't believe in a God.

Savannah has three thousand five
hundred and Beventy.six pupils In her
public schools, one thousand one hun-
dred and sixty-si- x being colored.

Savannah News: Mr. Walter J.
Thompson, a pilot, while hauling a
seine on Tybee beach, on Thursday last,
caught a saw-fis- h with a sw six and a
half inches long projecting rorwara
from its mouth. He intends to have it
stuffed.

Over five hundred Atlanta mechanics
have signed the following pledge: First

We will not deal with, in a business
way, or support for public office, any
man, or men (whether grccer, dry-good- s,

provision or other dealer), who op-
presses us by employing negro instead
of ekilled white labor. Second We
wdl not trade with any retail dealer who
purchases his supplies from a man, or
men, who employ negro labor to the ex
clusion or sKincd wmto labor. Third
W o will not rent a house, or houses.
CVned bV nersons whn nmnlnn nowrn in," . ime exclusion oi siuncd wuite labcr in I

their construction or repairs. '
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A I.EOEMDPHOM THE l.r.KmS, ItV IJDK.

On A clou'l of pearl and azure, walling slowiy
o'cr the plain.

Sat the favored fairy handmaid la Tltsula's
eifln train,

Tlic summer sunlight glinted through her
floating golden curl.

As she look tiom out her casket a string or
costly pearis.

With a laugh, tho little fatty hold her treas-
ures high In air.

Thinking tual the sunbeam' glitter would
make them Mill more fair.

For diamonds shine with borrowed light, the
world's applante to win,

liutocean'H lours, like loving hearts, shed ra-
diance from within.

Ilehlnd the inn maiden, as she laughed In
her delight.

Hat Puck, the waegtsh fairy, born for teasing
man and rnrlte;

lie cut the string, and down to earth tbe
priceless treasure's flew,

Andfcrstteredo'ergrassand flowers Uko drops
of morning dew.

The little maid flew after them, her heart was
fcoreafrsld.

But though Mm traveled fast and far, no pearl
her search repaid;

Tbe clouds made haste to help her, hut they
gathered dew tuvain,

Tho ocean tears m) lightly lost, were never
found again.

How Puck sat weaving many plans within
his goblin brain.

For though he loved to laugh at her, ho would
not give her pain,

So down be dipped within tho earth, and
sought their darksome homes.

And held a solemn council with his ugly
friends, the Utiomes.

Uay, gleaming ore they brought him, and
shining spangles, to j.

And holding them within a shell, nioft be
Bayly flew.

Then lightly dancing round her, his waggish
head hetorsed,

Saying "here are Jewels brighter lar than
any you have lost."

Tho clouds left off their weeping, and the
falrv 1 aliened In clee.

Hut when she leoked more closely at tho flnsh- -
lngtrumpery

She shook the shells in anger, with a loud and
bitter crv.

When lo! a radiant circle spanned tho glow-
ing summer sky.

Now often when the grieving clouds weep out
their woes ii rain

Puck brings his spaugles, and the play Is
acted o'er again :

But like the Ill-g- gold that gleams in many
wretched homes,

Tl but a vain, deceitful show a present from
tceunomes.

Abont .

The following funny incidents, told
by the Detroit Free Press, might as well
nave nappeueu in luempnis as else-
where:

Ho slipped into an icre-crea- saloon
very softly, and when the girl asked him
what he wanted, he replied:

" Corn-bee- f, fried potatoes, pickles and
mince-pie.- "

"This is not a restaurant; this is an
ice-crea- m parlor," she said.

"Then what did you ask mo what I
wanted for? Why uidn't you bring on
your ?"

She went after it, and as she returned
he continued:

"You see, my dear girl, you must infer
you must reason. It isn't likely that

I would come into an ice-crea- m parlor
to buy a grindstone, is it? You did not
think I came in here to ask if you had
any baled hay, did you?"

She loosed at mm in trrcat surprise,
and ne went o: :

"If I owned a hardware store and you
came in, I would infer tnat you came
for Bometuiug in my line, l wouldn't
step out and ask you if you wanted to
buy a muie, wouiu iv

Khe went away niirmy indignant. An
old lady was devouring a dish of cream
at the next table, and the stranger, after
watching her for a moment, called out:

il v dear woman, navo you lounu any
hairs or buttons in your dish?"

"Mercy: no!" she exclaimed, as she
wheeled around and dropped her spoon.

"Well, I'm ulad of it,-- ' lie continued.
"If you find any just let me know."

che looked at mm lor nan :i minute,
picked up tho spoon, laid it down again,
and then rose up and left the room. She
must have said sometiiiDfr to the pro-
prietor, for ho came running in and ex
claimed:

Did you tell that woman there were
hairs and buttons in my

"No, sir."
"You didn't?"
"No. sir, I did not: I merely requested

her, in case she found any such iugredi
ents, to in from me."

"Well, sir, that was a mean tncK."
"My dear sir," said the stranger,

smiling softly, "did you expect mo to
ask the woman if she had found a crow-
bar or a sledge-hamm- er in her cream?
It is impossible, sir, for such articles to
be hidden aay in such small dishes."

Tho proprietor went away growling,
and as the stranger quietly sipped away
at his cream two young ladies came in,
sat down near him, and ordered cream
and cake. He waited until they had
eaten a little, and then remarked:

"Beg pardon, ladies, but do you ob
serve anything peculiar in the tasto of
this cream?"

They tasted, smacked their lips, and
were not certain.

"Does it taste to you as if a plug of
tobecco had fallen into the freezer?" he
asked.

"Ah! kah!" they exclaimed, dropping
their spoons and trying to spit out what
tney had eaten, iiotn rushed out, and
it wasn't long before the proprietor
rushed in.

"See here, what in blazes are you
talking about?" he demanded. "What
do you mean by a plug of tobacco in the
freezer?"

My kind friend, I asked tbo ladies if
this cream tasted of plug tobacco. I
don't taste any such taste, and I don't
believe you used a bit of tobacco in it."

Well, you don't want to ta)K tnat
way arouna nere," continued tne pro
prietor. "My ice-crea- m ia pure, and tbe
man wno eays it isn't, tens a bold lie."

Ho went away again, and a woman
with a lone neck and a sad face sat
down, and said to the girl that she
would take a small dish of lemon ice.

It was brought, and she had taken
about two moutbsful when the stranger
inquired:

"incuse me, madam, but do you
know how this cream was made have
you an idea that they grated turnip and
chain witu tne cream v "

She didn't rerly. She slowly rose up,
wheeled around, and made for the door.
The stranger followed after,aud byjgreat
good luck his coat-tail- s cleared tne door
an instant too soon to ue strucK oy a
five-poun- d box of figs, hurled with great
force by the indignant proprietor. As
he reached the curbstone he halted,
and soliloquized:

"There are times when people snouid
infer, and there are times when they
shouldn't. I suppose if I had asSed tnat
woman if she thought they bashed up a
saw-mi- ll in the cream, she'd have felt a
circular saw going down her throat."

In a BottomlCfta Fit.
San Francisco Bulletin.

In Boggs county, on the road leading
from Marshviile to i?ruwicn, ueorgia,
and ten miles from the former town, re
sides a well-to-d- o farmer named Myrup.
His amiable and loving wife, early after
breakfast, nad taken hor infant child,
about nineteen months old, in her arms,
and had gono off in search of a fine and
favorite much cow, that nad for tna nrst
time failed to como home the previous
evening. On coming home from the
field to nis dinner, Mr. Myrup learned
that his wife and sweet little prattler
had not made their appearance. Almost
frantic with fear and excitement for their
safety, knowing that a very large bear
had been seen in the pwamp only a few
days before, he t it out irn mediately in
search of the miii g olp. All of the
hired men of the piaco followed, and
each taking a diflerent direction, tbe
whole country was ransacked for sev-

eral miles around. The neighbors al
so, as tno sau news reacneu mem,
oined in the seareh. Tho sun was

just sinking behind the western hills,
when, as tne miseraoie nusoauu wis

un a small branch that had its
source at his spring, and as he was stilt
anxiously, but almost nopeiessiy, iook-in- e

in every direction, while passing
along, he descried in a patch of luxuri
ant graES m a marsu some paces oii
something like a piece of gingham. He
stood horrified and motionless for a mo
ment or two, and his heart almost
topped pulsation as the thought rushed

through his frenzied brain that tbe ob- -

ect ne saw mignt be ni3 wne's bonnet,
and that both she and his darling boy
might be buried in the fathomless quag
mires over tne center oi wnicn lay tnig
relic. Approaching to within a safe dis-

tance ot this miry pit, he discovered the
grass turned downward and the surface
of the slough broken and depressed,
showing that some living body had fallen
In and beeu struggling greatly to gst
out. Very soon one of the neighbors
and two of tho freedmen came up.
Mr. Myrup had already explored to
the depth of hlB arm in the mire,
but found no traces of the unfortunate
ones. A pole, twelve or inteen reet long,
was now obtained and sent down its full
length, but neither could anything be
felt nor tno ootiom toucneu. Anotner
rod longer than tho first was then fast-

ened to It, and a like examination was
made, wim a7 use result,u Any lurtner
attempt to recover the dead bodies was,

therefore, deemed H'elfH. It was ac
cordingly decided lo desist, and the par
ty, which by this tunc Had increaied to
ibirty-liv- e or forty persons, all set ,ut
for their rvnective homes just at night-
fall. This quagmire had been known to
all the occupants of the farm from itx
earliest settlement, but never till then
was any conception formed of its im-
mense depth. Fuil thirty feet of it had
beeu sounded, yet its lowest part, if auy
it has, is still to be a'certa'ned. Tbe
mean diameter of the pL .proper, for
some fifteen feet down, Is about three
aud a half feet.

Cnntftln I!oy(on Adventures in n Diver.
Gentleman's Magazine.

Soon afterward I worked down Into
the Gulf of Mexico. The first coral I
raised was in Catoche. Knocking round
about there, I heard or the loss of the
schooner Foam. The first mate and
three men got saved, but the captain,
his daughter and three men got lost. 1
slung round to see if she could be raised.
After we'd spent the best part of the
week, we sailed over her aud dropped
anchor. It was a lovely Sunday morn-
ing when wo struck her. She lay in
sixty feet of water, on abattom as white
as the moon. Looking down I could
see htr leaning over on one sido upon
the coral reef. When I got down to her
I iw she'd torn a great gap in the reef
when she rau against it. The mainmast
was gone aud hung by the fore; I clam-
bered up; I saw whole shoals of fish'
playing in and out of tho hatches. First
I went to look for tho bodies, for I never
litte to worn while there's any of them
about. Finding the fo'castle empty, I
went to the two little state cabins. It
was rather dark, and I had to feel in the
lower bunks. Thero was nothing in the
first, aud in the other the door was
locked. I pried it open aud shot back the
locu with my adze, it new open aun
out something fell right against me. I
felt at once u was the woman's uooy.
I was not exactly frightened, but
it shook me rather. I slung i
from me and went out into Ihf
light a bit until I got hold of myself.
Then I turned back, and brought her
out poor thing! She'd been very
pretty, and so 1 carried bet in my arms;
with her white face nestling against my
shoulder, she seemed as if she was only
sleeping. 1 made her fast to the line as
carefully a3 I could to send her up, and
the fish played about her as if they were
sorry she was going. At last I gave the
signal, and she went slowly up. her hair
lloatiug round her head like a pillow of
golden sea-wee- d. That was the only
body X found there, and 1 managed
after to raise pretty considerable of tho
cargo. One of my expeditions was
among the silver banks of the Antilles,
the loveliest place I oversaw, whore the
wly'te coral grows into curious tree-lik- e

snapes. as i sieppeu aiong me ootiom
it seemed a3 if I were in a frosted forest.
Here and there trailed long fronds ol
green and crimson sea-wee- d. Silver
bellied fish Hashed about among the deep
brown and purple eca terns, winch rose
high as my head. Far as I could see all
round in the transparent water were dif
ferent colored leaves, and on the floor
uile3 of shells so bright in color that
it seemed as if I had stumbled on a
place where they kept a stock of broken
rainbows. I could not worn for a bit,
and had a quarter determination to sit
down awhile and wait for a mermaid.
I guess if those sea girls hive anywhere,
they select that spot. After walking the
inside out of a h; .f an hour, I thought I
had better go to work and blast for
treasure. A little bit from where I sat
weie the remains of a treasure ship. It
was a Britisher, I think, and corals had
formed all about her, or rather about
what was left of her. The coral on the
bottom and around her showed black
spots. That meant a deposit of either
'iron or silver. I made fairly good hauls
every time I went down, and sold one
piece I found to Barnum, of Nov York.
After I left there I had a curious adven-
ture with a shark. I was down on a
nasty rock bottom, A man never feels
comfortable on them; he can't tell what
big creature may be hiding under the
huge quarter-dec-k sea leaves which
grow' there. Part of the time I was
visited by a porcupine fish, which kept,
sticking his quills up and bobbing in
front of my b'amlet. Soon after I saw a
big shadow fall across mo, and looking
up, there was an infernal shaik playing
about my tubing. It make3 you feel
chilly in the back when they are about.
He came down to me slick as I looked
up. I made at him, and ho
sheered off. For an hour he worked at
it, till I could stand it no longer. If you
can keep your head level, it's all right,
and you're pretty safe, i" they aro not
on you sharp. This ugly brute was
twenty feet long, I should think, for
when I lay down all my length on the
bottom, he stretched a considerable way
ahead oi me, and l could see rum be-

yond my feet. Then I waited. They
must turn over to bite, and my lying
down bothered him. Ho swam over
three or four times, and then skulked off
to a big thicket of sea-wee- d, to consider.
1 knew ho'd come back when he'd set-
tled his mind. It seemed a long time
waiting for him. At last he came vig-
orously over me, but, like tho time be-

fore, too far for my aims. The next
time I had my chance, and ripped him
with my knife as neatly as I could. A
shark always remembers he's got busi-
ness somewhere else when he's cut,
so off this fellow goes. It is a curi-
ous thing, too, that all the sharks about
will follow in the trail that he leaves.
I got on my hands and knees, and as he
swam off I noticed four dark shadows
slip after him. I saw no more that time.
They didn't like my company.

A Bllllonnire Ilnllder.
To the Editor of the Sun :

Sir Tho extract in to day's Sun from
the London letter of the Philadelphia
Teltyraph, recalls to mind another iion'
don speculator in tho same article who
is even more singular an instance of
extraordinary success in life. There is
nardiy a uocliney, old or young, who at
some time hasn't had occasion to get
out oi me way or tne carts of "Ueorge
juyera cc nous." liiougu lar more wide
iy known than Mr. Charles Frenke in
the metropolis of the old country, and
quite as rich, old Qeorgo Myers, the
millionaire-builde- r, remains precisely
the same rough, shaggy-heade- d, beetle-brow- ed

bricklayer, who many a year ago
made nis atout in tne Lionuon building
world as the successful contractor for
the erection of the yet unfinished Cath-
olic cathedral in St. George's road,
Southwark. Long ago old George was
in a county workhouse. What his ex-
periences tnere were, he does not tell.
He smiles grimly and says: "Hey lad,
I got out as soon as ever I could, and
went to work with a mason." And he
must have worked well, for the next
thing he did was to send to the work-
house authorities for an account of
the expenses incurred, aud for the price
of the subsequent "skilly," wherewith
he was allowed to regale himself, and
paid it and got a receipt. I believe his
first adventure in St. George's road was
a success. "That was my fust job, but
I didn't finisn it, 'cause they hadn't got
the money to put the steeple on, and it
isn't on yet. I should like to finish that
'ere some day." Since that time many
an imposing load has ho laid on old
mother earth. The English government
selected the workhouse lad to build its
fortifications, and the Itothschllds their
mansions. Many an English hall and
French chateau has the old rude-lookin- g,

Gothic, but shrew mason built. For
railroads, cauals and miles of London
street he can account. But his tailor's
bill was never a heavy one; ho always
had a good coating of lime. On one oc-

casion he was involved in a dispute
with tho war office. I think it was
about the building of Itfetley hospital.
Early one morning, a brougham rolled
up to his works in the Belvidere road,
Lambeth, and out stepped two "big
guns," delegated to proceed with old
George to burvey personally the bone
of contention. The door was opened
by the millionaire, "Work'us Kiddy,"
himself. In his hand ho had a "hum-mock- "

ol bread, and across the bread
was a froahly-cooke- d red herring. "I
was gettin' ready for you, gen'l'men,"
he said, proceeding to put the gridiron
out of sight, "but you're afore time."
"All right, Mr. Myers," was tho re-

sponse, "we'll wait till you've finished
vour breakfist" "Nover mind me,"
said old rough and ready, "I can eat this
going along" and eat it he did as they
tolled along in the brougham, while the
war oiilco officials snickered and won-
dered what singular dispensation of
providence it was that gave a man pile
alter pile of brick and morter, iron-
works, brick-field- s, acres of caqienters'
shops, and machinery without eud, yet
permitted him to remain bo simple of
habit to wear a suit of clothes which
lo m:i would steal. Old George was a
wit. He told me he once Bhoufted his
coachman by pulling the check-strirg- ,

stopping tho carriage, and declaring his
intention of driving the ejaebman
home. "Glvo me the reins and jump
inMde," he said. "The coachman
was a new hand in London, and
the block of vehicles bothered

him; so I thought he'd bo safer in-f-l-

than out, and I diovo him
home. I think he had his mouth open
all tbo way h urprie." O d George
is approseliiog his eightieth birthday,
but i no hardy, active and war-lik- e that
I should not daroto throw stones at him.
I always felt a singular interest in him.
Some four jears ago, having built more
churtht-- than any living man, he sud-
denly determined to sit inside one of
them occasionally, and retired from bus-

iness to enable him more satisfactorily
to do it, gave princely sums to this eon
and that to enable them to carry on the
business, retaining a mero trills for his
own use, and then soon afterward found
himself obliged to defend the possession
of that remnant, so rapacious were his
sons.

Fo: tho Sunday Appeal.
MAKttlAOi:.

IIV IVT.

In grand Nature's expansive cathedral,
April's footralls came sottly and clow.

With garlands of mosses,
And blossoms 1Q rich-varie- d glow.

With mists from her g eyelids,
And be'ow them her light sunny sinl'ei,

For her hands were to weave for a bridal
In the woou-churc- h of grcy-plilar- aisles.

Tbe pillars she weaves in g,

In tangled low droopingsof green.
While here and there, white starry blossoms,

With aitUtic contrasting betwten.

Next, o'er a tree-bou- h (tho altar),
A marriage-bel- l light must be made,

Of mllkv-whlt- e blossoms of hawthorn,
El With dainty fresh clusters Inlaid.

Came Zephyr, In white boyish vestments,
Ilia d censer to swing,

That solt o'er the pure raarrlage-nuptlal- 3

A rare-odore- d incense to lllug

Next Thunder, tho minister, entered,
At notes from the bird --choir o'er head.

Ana murmured low. craving or blessing,
For the young two, so scon to be wed.

Near the altar, slow.came the bride's mother,
Lady Lake, in her rollings of dun,

On the arm ol the groom's revered father,
The kingly and brllllact Lord Sun.

Came the groom, handsome Beam, stately,
graceful ;

On iiis love u sly glance from his eye;
Her gaoze veil with Jwels onwoveu

Willi crystal drops fr Eh from the sky.
Fair MM and bright Beam softly pausing

Just under the hawthorne's white beli ;

Then Thunder, In solemn grand murmurs.
Wends tbe two in the great marriage spell.

Lord Hun with bright smiUs greets his chil-
dren;

Lady Late, mid her tears, softly kissed;
The bird-choi- r burst lorth in grand music

On the sunbeam and daughter, fair Mist.
Has marriage a type that's more lovely?

Ho perfectly painted below'.
lieain and Mist, by love's magic united,

And forming tho marriage rainbow?
An unmarried man is a stray beam ;

single woman a mist floating by ;

Yet lu marriage are beauteous olonded
A rainbow respandlcg God's sky.

A High-Tone- d Scaiidal.
Paris Letter.

The French papois are full of a society
Hcandal,or divorce in high life, of Count
di Mello from his wife. The case was
begun, three years ago, in Portugal, and
came up in May last before the court ot
appeals, wmcu uenieu tno motion ror a
seperaViou. As the count and lovely
countts3 wero well Known to many
Americans in Nice, during the winter
of 1872, a few details of the causa of their
domestic troubles may not prove unin-
teresting. The rich Russian Prince de
N gave a grand soiree at his ele- -
gaut villa, and mvited several American
officers, who were then with the fleet at
Villefranche. Aaiong the invited guests
were the count and his wife. During
the evening they were both introduced
to the young and popular Vicomte Gus-tavu- s

Lilio, an officer with a glorious
record for one so young, and belonging
to one of the most illustrious families of
Belgium. He was the beau of the even
ing and the pet of the ladies, but suffice
it to say, Lilio fell deeply in lovo with
the beautiful Spanish countess, aud she
with him, though her pride forbade her
to admit the possibility of such a thing.
Yet she was proud of ner conquest, aud
accepted marked attention from the
handsome omcer. it was ner nrst meet
ing, though ti'py were not unimown to
each other. During the evening the
foolish wifo wrote a few lines on a slip
of paper, which she intended to give the
young viscount to caution him against
ner jealous hU3baad. During tne danc-
ing the enamored pair stole into one of
the fairy boudoirs, aud a tele a tele was
pleasantly progressing, and a rendez-
vous passionately solicited by the vis
count, when, with trembling hand, she
handed him the lew lines she had writ-
ten, wrapped in her handkerchief.
"Read this a little later," she said, and
started to enter the ball-roo- but was
met, face to face; by the infuriate! hus-
band, who bad missfd them from the
room. An ironic smile was on his lips.

My dear viscount," said he, "if I mis
take not, my wife quite monopolizes
your society. It is nearly two hours

.since you left the ball-roo- and the
guests begaij to inquire for you." While
thus speaking he reached his hand to
take the handkerchief, which he recog-
nized as his wife's, when Lilio drew
back in indignation, exclaiming, "This
handkerchief is not yours."
"Pardon me," said the count," it
bears such a strong resemblance of
that of my wife's, and if her's, she must
have given it to you." "You are mis-
taken," said Lilio; "it was not given to
me I took it." "The handkerchief is
worth two hundred louis, and if you
took it you are a thief." was the retort.
At this the row began; hot, angry words
wero exchanged. The result was a chal-
lenge and a duel, arranged to take place
the next day. During this dispute the
poor countess fainted on a sofa. Two
American officers went as Eeconds for
the count, and the antagonists met a
short distance from Villefranche. As
the moment drew near, the young Bel-
gian asked as a Brecial favor to be al
lowed to wear his white vest, giving as
a pretext his fear of taking cold, and the
contest began with swords. At the nrst
"pass" Lilio's sword fell from his haud,
the saber of his adversary having pierced
hio heart. He fell without uttering a
word dead. His seconds, in exam in'
ing tho wound, found the fatal hand
kerchief pierced by the sword of Mello,
and saturated with heart's blood. These
are the details of the caue for which the
couut asked a separation, on duspicion
or nis wne's innueiity, anu was uemeu
by the highest court of Portugal.

lneer Religion.
Correspondence of the New York Graphic

In conversation with a Kentuckian,
yesterday, I learned something ot the
relations existing between the Methodist
Church north and the Methodist Church
south. The latter is disposed to frater-
nize with the former, provided the north
restores to the south the plunder taken
during the war, and withdraws its work
of opposition in establishing chapels
throughout the south, merely for tho
purpose of enlarging and strengthening
its own sectional borders. The south
wants its own field to itselt, and justly,
too, and there is a desire, at least on the
part of some of the bishops here, to ac-

cede to both requests, whereby peace and
unity may bo established. The colored
bishops ae awakening great interest in
behalf of their own people. Bishop
Miles, in a meeting yesterday, related a
number of facts that bad fallen under
his own observation, relative to the su-

perstitions, idolatries, etc., which abound
in the swamp regions of Mississippi and
Alabama. He said mauy of his people
firmly believed theysaw God.talked with
him, and ho with them, and saw the
devil and hell likewise. They believed
theee thing to such an extent that they
would scoll' at the idea that any man
had beeu converted who had not seen
God, who had not been "suapended by a
thread right over hell, and seen its hor-

rors." Another clas worshipped a colore-

d-woman god. They dressed her up
and stood her in church. When they
confessed their sins, they laid her down
on the floor with a pillow under her
head, and would then lie down by her
and whisper in her ears. Another
sect hold their pastor as a veri-
table shepherd, Their worship
consisted of the shepherd calling
"Sheep, sheep, sheep," and the people
replying "Bah, bah," as they gathered
around him or followed him to diflerent
points. A third sect has a practical idea
of conversion. It is that God cuts open
the breast, takes out tho heart, opens it
with a silver knife, places a bible in the
bosom, and then sews them up. The
idea that God places this bible in the
bosom is a very general one, and when-
ever encountered It is quite impossible
to eradicate tho idea and prevail upon
them to read any other. The devil was
consequently seen a creature with "feet
big as a half bushel and eyes big as pew-
ter plates and red as fire." The bishop
said he met with one man who "spoke
mir n - nrmr onn dqwi na ) I I n r rta

lieve that "old God was ever a friend to
man." When asked what he meant.be
said he meant what he said, "that old
Gcd the old man Jehovah was never i

a friend to man. That whit with light-
ning, v.iiids, BtormB, sun, frost, war,
temiesf, plagues, etc., he would have
destroyed the world long ago if It hadn't
been for Jesus Christ." "Anddon'tyou
believe Christ is as old as God?" asked
the bishop. "Doyen think I am as old
as my father?" replied the native

reoiiemy.
New Yorfe riul!ctln July :lh

Tnero are but ftw words in tho vtr-nacul- nr

so badly or iwrbidtentiy mis-
understood t.a tnis; but that ve;y clear-
headed northwestern journal, the Chica-
go Inter- - Orean, seems to know what it
Is tulMog f.b nit when It says: "Econo-
my, economy ! "Tiiat'o what isgoiog
to bring ih out of the present trounlo.
That's wtatis going to bring us tospecie
payment .ind put a gold dollar in every
man's M.cket instead of a depreciated
one" and a lot more cf such twaddle.
But we think there nover was a greater
delusion than the notion so often ex
pressed that tho economy of living is In-

creasing the wealth of tho country. To
illustrate this, let us suppose that the
eight minion or lamilies in tbe United
States so economize their expenditures
in the next year that tho entiro coat of
living shall be fifty dollars less in each
case. This would seem to be in addition
of four hundred million dollars to the
nation's wealth. But is it so? Lot us
see. Tho only way that a family can
save fifty dollars is by consuming that
much less of something. It may be in
food, or clothing, or in luxuries; but in
whatever it is, it diminishes the sale or
hire of these articles by that amount,
and if it diminishes the demand for
tiiese articles, the loss must fall some-
where. Let us suppose, for instance,
that this four hundred million dol
lars of imaginary saving were
made by the consumption of less to- -
bacca and the diminished ums of car
riages and horses. Would not tbe loss
fall on the tobacco-grower- s and manu-
facturers, and on the livery stable n.en,
the carriage manufacturers and all their
army of workmen and employes, and
would not all the proprietors in these
lines of business fail, and would not the
cessation of demand for the articles used
in making carrisge3 affect other busi-
ness interests aud make losses in an
endless variety of ways? Or let us sup-
pose the economy la in the use of coffee.
Would it not eaose immense failures in
that trade in various parts of the world,
and the eilect of these fa, lures be re- -
fiected upon our own country in tho loss
of trado with thoic parts of tho world?
Or let ua suppose it is in the use of lum
ber. Would not the surplus stock of
lumber in this country be so reduced
that those who had paiu for the labor to
manufacture the lumber be ruined, and
would not all their employes be idle un-
til the surplus stock was used up? The
fact is, that the diminished demand for
anything which custom has brought in-
to general use must diminish the de-
mand for labor, anil thus tho loss in this
economy falls heaviest at last on tho la-

borer, but from him is rellected on the
retail trader, and from him again to the
wholesaler, and so on around in an end-
less succession of reflections until it has
produced general depression in in-
dustry and trade." There is a
good deal of common sense here.
People have had so many homilies upon
economy in the abused sense of tbo
word withiu the past two years, that it
will do no harm to stop now and see if
there is not some danger of pushing tho
thing to an extreme that in eilect will
be the reverse of economy. It is possi-
ble to meditate too closely upon thrifty,
close-cuttin- Benjamin Franklin's max-
im, "How to save a penny;" because,
in trying to save the penny, if wo do
not take care, we may lo3e a pound.
The man who gradually reduced his
horse's rations down to the "little point
ol nothing," doubtless fancied himself a
first-clas- s ecouomist, but as tho animal
died just as he had got him down to one
straw a day, his economy is not of a
kind to be commended. Economy in
its place, in opposition to extravagance,
prodigality, was'e and all that, i i ex-
cellent thing there is no dang-r-r-- t
we shall over have tos much of it t :.

like other excellent thing3, it is iiabiw
to be, as it often is, misunderstood and
abused.

For tho Sunday Appeal.l
LIKES.

Addressed lo Miss , a Memphis lad;, on the
receipt of the present of a handsome bible.

BV A.M.. OF VA.

Dear ladr, tueiprecions volume thou dld'at
give,

Which not only teaches how to live,
liat e'ou so lo die as to live eternally.
Kind friend, 1 accept most gladly;
Its sacreil pages shall dally be reua
Till their gracious contents deck my head
And purify my sinful soul for heaven,
By rich acquisitions made each day of the

seven.
And when with ms life's pilgrimage Is done,
Its crown ana victory nearly won;
When my remains to the totnb aro cou- -

Shall this precious gift, too, In my collm be
confined,

Uut when at the shrill note of the archangel's
horn,

Which shall herald the resurrect'on's morn;
When all mortals are in immortality clad,
My fail soul puritied and made glad
liv this nure stream ol life eternal.
Shall, clothed with youth forever vernal,
Continually ascribe glad uuthems of praise
Throughout all those uevcr-eudln- g days,
Not on eiith. but to the Triune in neaven:
So shall I present you to my King,
As we before Him exuitiugly bins;
Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb of heaven,
And say, lu the gralelul tong I'll raise,
Prolonged throughout unenulngdays:
"You," dear girl, this means dld'st lead

men to heaven."
A Letter Contnlulnj: 010,01(0 Lost for

feix Honth.
The Paterson Press says: "The First

National bank of this city has had a
curious and somewhat troublesome ex-
perience with a 'lost letter.' On Feb-
ruary 6th last, a letter containing
checks, etc., to the amount of ten thou-
sand dollars, was mailed from the First
.National baas, at tho Paterson postof-fic- e,

to the Importeis and Traders Na-
tion bank of New York, the New York
agent of the bank hero. The New York
bank failed to receive the letter, and, of
course, thero was much anxiety about it
on the prrt of tho officers of the First
National bank, which would have been
the loser, if the vouchers were not made
good. An exhaustive search wa3 made
in the Paterson and New York postof-fice- s,

as well as in both tho banks, tho
search extending over days, but no trace
of tho missing paclrage could he found
Now strong apprehensioas of a mail
robberv were entertained, and tho gov
ernment ollieials were impressed with
this idea. The First National bank
meanwhile proceeded to make the best
arrangement it could for avoiding loss.
An extensive correspondence the
package containing thirty accounts of
sundry pari is was necessary, anu in-
demnity bonds had to be prepared and
given by the bank to all these parties.
Finally, all was provided for except
about two hundred dollars of pension
cheek8of the United States government,
it taking much longer to arrange that
matter, through the dilatory process of
tho circumlocution oilice, thau it did
the private out Nov comes the curi
ous denoument: On July 6th exactly
five months to a day from the time tho
letter was lost the clerks in the post-ollic- e

in this city had to poke under
their stamping table for something that
had dropped on the lloor, and there,
hnugly lying in a small crack between
the bottom of tho table and the floor,
was the missing letter, with its ten
thousand dollars intact. It wo3 the
only letter ever lost at this oilice, and it
is a little remarkable that it siioald
have been so valuable a one, a: . d.juuld
have caused such extraordinary trouble
and anxiety."

Au lntjitrHi vu Abel.
Yesterday afternoon an excited In

dividual, with his hat standing on two
hairs, and his eyes projecting from his
head like the horns of a snail, rushed
into the oflice of Coroner H . The
coroner is by profession a dentist, and
his first thought, as he glanced at the
man, was that ho was well nigh dis-
tracted with toothache. He was soon
undeceived, however, as the frenzied in-
dividual cried out, as soon 3 ho could
catch his breath after running up the
stairs: "Been a man murdered!"

"A man murdered?" cried the cor
oner; "now: wuertj.'

"In a garding, I believe; with a club,
or a rock."

"How long ago?" cried tho coroner,
seizing his hat and cane.

"Been dono a good while, and no po-

lice nor constables hasn't never done
notbln' about it. Never been no coroner
set on the body nor nothin' of the kind;
no verdict"

"What's tho dead man's name? Who
was he?" cried the coroner.

"His name was Abel."
"Abel? Abel who?"
"Don't know; never heard nothin'

but his first name."
"Well, what is the name of the man

who killed bim? Did they know? Any
one suspected?"

"Well, I've heard that a fellow named
Cain, put out his light. Cain was the
brother of Abel, and "

Tho coroner smells a mice, and flour-
ishing his cane, cries: "You git down
them stairs, my fine fellow. Git, and
don' t show yourself here again !' '

With a loud guffaw, the fellow went
down the stairs, three s'.eps at a time,
the doctor calling after him, "How dare
you trifle with an officer in this way?'

A Marietta mocfeing-bir- d, the proper-
ty of the wife of the editor of the
Journal, whistles Shoo-F!- y, aud per-- ,
forms other fantastic tricks before high
heaven.

Cms TO Till: WJ13T.

TJA FRIEND IN NEW YOKK IITY, H VIRlilMUS
IIITCII1N.

fometotho West! TN a beautiful clime:
Fit home for a ioe lit theme for hii rhyme;
K r the clrellog sun a' he wheels ttro' lb - air.
Uoams bis smile on her mildly because the is

fair.
Then cue, poet, come to,to virginal West
TcnnetKCe in tho rose thai tho wears on her

b i east !

Oh, como to tho West, whole tho sunset skies
Aro glowimr eaph eve with a myriad dyes
Where tho couch of tho sun on the horizon's

rim
Seem? spread and embolllsh'd by heaven for

him!
For it seems that the ralubow Is shattered in

Rlr,
And all the bright atoms aro gathering there.

( 'omo to the Wcst.where tho prairie plains lie,
With a carpetof bloom toenrapturo the eye.
And zephyrs go singing their soothlngt-s- t

stave.
As they lilt o'er tbo crest of tho grass-ocea- n

wa7e;
Come nthe West In the summer-tim- e hours.
When Flora Is nlllng her girdle with llowers!

iVmie to tho West.whcre tho forest resounds
With shout of the hunter and uy of tbe

hounds;
Where the dark glen echoes with Nlmrod

cheer.
When the ball of tbo Title has killed the deer!
Come to tho dark wood's niystloxl ground.
Where Uruld-love- d oak with mistletoes

bound !

Come, eome to tho West! We have caverns
deep.

Where beautiful scenes In darkness sleep.
Hut wldch, when emit by the flambeau's

light,
As'ound the foul and bedazzle tboslght ;
Wheredeep and subterranean rivers slide,
And eyeless flhesswim tho sunless title.

Oh, come to tho West, where many a stream
Moves as calm as a cloud-shad- e In a dream!

e've many a lake In whoso depths the eve
At nizht-tim- o may see the lirlgut stars of tho

ssry;
And many a brook that sings as it flows
By margins enameled with Illy and rose.

Come to tho West! Monotonous tho roar
Of yoursea-cree- u hay as It cbales the shore-- As

soon as the tass of the day begin,
Its nutbem Is lest in thecltv'sdin:
15ut tn the southwest each river's fair stream
Ulides still us a sweetheart trips through a

dream!

Come to the West ! TIs a beautiful zono
For tbo Spirit of Beauty has reared her throne
On the soil of tho southwest fair, famous

land-Wh- ere

Valor and lieauty were born hand In
haud!

The spirit of Lovo holds each heart in herpower.
And tho white dove of Peace now rests In her

bower:

TENNESSEE NEWS.

Knoxville will hold a fair this fall.
Knoxvillo wants the vagrant law en

forced.
Two Jail prisoners at Kingston recent-

ly escaped.
Bell's depot has already shipped two

carloads of wheat.
Tiie Covington Record has received a

cotton-bo- ll from John Jackett.
Alsmohad a thunder-stor- m last Tues-

day, but only a tree was damaged.
The Alamo Sentinel notts tho fact

that a man in that town has been eating
roasting-ear- s several days.

The Alamo Sentinel, an excellent
journal, nas resumed its visits to us after
an absence of several months.

Jasper Herald : Wo have had heavy
rains every day for the past week, which
have senciHiy interfered with tho thresh-
ing of wheat.

The Paris Inte'ligencer, after seven
weeks of labor, has finished a ssries of
articles upon the history of tho Mountain
Meadow massao-- e

Bledsoe couuiy presses a young man
who sweara in open court that he would
not believo his mother on oath. Ho
ought to be an orphan.

Knoxville Press and Herald: The
tender solicitude of the Chronicle in re-
gard to "Governor Porter and his

is very touching but, oh,
how thin!

The Winchester Home Journal eays:
The Fayetteville Observer alludes to the
feaiful increase of crime, and says the
remedy is to bo found iu patienca and
prompt justice.

Alamo Sentinel: The object of the
grange, tin we understand it, is to pro-
mote the interest of the planter, and by
so doing advance the interests of all
other worthy citizens.

Paris Intelligencer: Esquire John
Trevathan brought us in a remarkably
tine stalk of cotton, being about four feet
high, well blanched, and has about sixty
squares aud two blooms.

Winchester Home Journal: Eggs are
cheap only seven and eight cents a
dczeu. Butter is in demand at twenty
cents; but for good fresh butter wo pro-
pose to give twenty-on- e cents.

Alamo Sentinel: Presley Smith wick
has laid upon our table a beet, grown in
Mr. John W. M'Farland's garden, that
measures four feet in length, including
the root. This beet beats all the beets we
have yet received.

Browulow's Knoxvillo Chronicle:
While we do not agree with the govern
oron political questions, as our readers
well Know, we most cordially approve
his determination not to call an extra
session of the legislature.

Markie Wright, or Buddie Upshaw, of
the Columbia Journal, says: That last
bridging of the chasm at Memphis', by
some Confederates and negro Pole-Bearer- a,

ha3 not met with such an ap-
proval by tho press and people aa its
originators may have hoped for.

Paris Intelligencer: A muskrat made
a hole through the dam at Cedar Kidge
Mills, Weakley county, the other night,
turned all the water off and caused about
twenty-fou- r hours suspension of busi
usfs. They have since fortified against
the gentleman with two-inc- h oak spil
ing.

New Market News: During tho thun
der-stor- m Wednesday evening, the
lightning struck a small persimmon
treo, rear the house of John Woolard,
living on D. G. Thornburgh's place, and
knocked his wife, who was sitting near
tho window, which was partially raised,
backwards on the floor.

Brownlow's Kuoxviile Chronicle:
The Democratic papers throughout the
State, with a few exceptions, havo con-
demned, in pretty strong terms, the
failure of ths State authorities to p3y
the July interest on Tennessee bonds.
Some of them have been unsparing in
their fault-findin- g of thelast legislature.

From the Columbia Journal wo learn
that at a recent meeting of tho Young
Men's Christian association of that to wn,
the treasurer reported that ho had dona-
ted five dollars to assist in defraying the
funeral expenses of a deceased member
and received two parcein of ciotniug
which he was requested to give to orphan
children.

Winchester Home Journal: We learn
that Mr. Sam Pearson was killed in the
ninth district, last Monday night, by
Mr. Bradford. Mr. Pearson had threat-
ened to take the life of Bradford, and
went to his (Bradf ird's) house to carry
out the threat. Next morning, Mr.
Pearson wasfouud dead, seven buckshot
having done the work.

Murfreesboro News: The news comes
in from all quarters. This time it is
Brother Crawford, a minister of the
Cumberland Presbyterian church some-
where on tho line of Bedford and Lin-
coln counties, who has been "playing
pomegranates." He recently, we learn.
seduced a respectable lady of that local
ity and then slapped to parts unknown.

The Kuoxviile Age, which was evi-
dently born mad, says: We don't waut
to tell tales out rf school, but neverthe
less, there is a silent belief in the public
mind that our governor is not fully
equal to the occasion, and that he is de
ficient in breadth of statesmanship.
Some folk3 have the hardihood to insin-
uate that ho is not capable of grappling
with this knotty question of State finan
ces, and that he can't weather the finan-
cial hurricane now sweeping over tho
commonwealth.

Henderson Advocate: Just as our pa
per was going to presj the operator here
ommenced receiving a dispatch from

Jackson, when his instrument broke, so
that he could not get alio the telegram.
Enough, however, waa received to in-
form us that a bill had been filed en
joining tbe county of Wisdom. This
stsp wilt not, at all, interfere with the
clei'tiona next Wednesday. Go on and
elect your olHcere the bill can't enjoin
you from doing that. Be ready when
me oiii is uisposeu or to organize.

Pans Intelligencer: Mr. Andrew
Williams and his son, while sawine a
poplar tree, two and a half feet in di
ameter, into saw stocks, sawed into a
cavity about eight inches through, and
four or live feet long, which had grown
up so as to leave no mark on the outside
o' the tree. In thi3 hollow w?s found
some hickory nuts partly eaten i y squir
reis aud a hone, supposed to oe the large
bone of the lower part of the arm of a
man. l?rom tho numDer or rows ot pores
that the tree had outside o' the cavity in
which the bono was found, it is esti-

mated that it had baen there about one
hundred vears. and must have been of
some of tho aboriginal tribes that inhab-
ited this part of Tennessee.

MISSISSIPPI NEWS.

The I'lttsboro Tiniea is iued without
a date.

Pittsboro is to have r temperance pic-
nic next mouth.

The State lunatic asylum consumes
annually seven hundred and filty tons
ono million five hundred thousand
pounds of coal.

Hernando Press and Times: No coun-
ty tuperinteud'ut of education yet, but
have a prospect of having the oilice
filled by a carpetbagger.

Jackson Times, twenty-first- ! A beau-
tiful rainbow was seen iu the western
sky lost night at half after nine o'clock.
The moon wss about an hour high and
shining brightly.

Pittsboro Democrat: Taking it all in
all there nover was a better prospect for
a general crop seen in the country. De-
cidedly a great improvement on the
crop3 of the last two or three years.

Pittsboro Democrat: Lieutenant-Governo- r
Divis pardoned sixteen criminals

between the eleventh and sixteenth of
June, and yet we are told by some that
it is not right to talk about Kidical ras-
cality.

Pittsboro Democrat: A man at Madi-
son station, in this State, shipped north
and sold thirteen hundred dollars worth
of strawberries ofl'o one acre of ground
during the month of May. How does
your cotton crop compare with that?

Holly Springs Telegraph: There are
not enough chickens in tho country
tributary to not springs to Keep our
resident and visiting population in
meiry-thouglit- s, wings, pope's uos?s,
etc., a mouth. Hot Spriug3 bangs a
camp-meetin- g ior its fondness or rowls.

Jackson Times: "The gentleman who
drives that handsome turn-ou- t, and last
evening run over a tlockof geese, killing
a sturdy gander, while making a dis
tressing bow to a lady m a window, is
wauted in South Jackson." He must
be a considerable goose, maybe a gan-
der.
S3 Jackson Times: Colonel Jones S.
Hamilton has been appointed hrigadier--
geneial of this, the fifth militia division
of tho State of Mississippi, vice General
M. fchaughnessy, declined. Brigadier-Gener- al

Hamilton, will tender the ap-
pointment of adjutant-gener- al to John
D. Berd, of Vicksburg.

Pittsboro Democrat : By a private let-
ter from Judge Barr, of Oxford, to
Judge liyan, of this place, we learn that
Judge iiin nos again decided in favor or
the Vicksburg and Nashville railroad
company against Calhoun couuty in the
tax matter. The only chance now for
the people of the couuty is to take an
appeal to the supreme court.

Pittsboro Democrat: We regret to see
that Captain B. F. Jones, of the Wino-
na Advance, has withdrawn his name
as a candidate for the legislature in
Montgomery county. The State stands
sadly in need of the services of such true
and trusty sons as Captain Jones, aud
we were in hopes we would have the
pleasure of seeing him elected this fall.

The Jackson Times, a Radical paper,
evidently thinks the Republican's
caused the Vicksburg riots. In its
of the twenty-secon- it says: "Such
Ieadeis as Cardozo and his crowd are
not wanted in Hinds county, where
peace hat heretofore prevailed. The
Republic-an- a of this county do not wish
a repetition hero of the bloody semes
which havo been enacted in Vickabure."

The Jackson Times of the ISth pub-
lishes a lesoiution which it claims wn
recently adopted at a Democratic meet-
ing in DeSoto county. Tho Hernando
Press and Times, speaking of the publi-
cation, says: The editor of that paper
liB3 been imposed on by some Radical
friend. The Democrats of DeSoto have
held no meeting since October, 1S73. Let
U3 know where you got thi3 from Times
and Republican?

Tho second mammoth
three hundred and eighty-fiv- e

thousand bricks, has been burned for
the lunatic asylum, and the third will bo
finished on the nineteenth instant. The
total number to be burned is ono million
five hundred thousaud. The new wing
of the asylum has been commenced, the
foundations are laid, and tbe work will
be pushed to the full amount of the
twenty-liv- e thousand dollars appropria-
tion made by the legislature.

Hernando Preps and Tiinea: It will
be a great source of pleasure not only to
yourself but family; you will perhaps
wrong yourseir terribly to get into a club
for tho Courier-Journ- al Gr Appeal, nei-
ther of which takes any interest In your
county or State aiTaird. If you do not
support home institutions, who will? If
you had no county paper you would
"growl," and perhaps leave the world
and go to Arkabutla. But you have
one, aud it is your duty to help sup-
port it.

A aOBNinU fiUA'Ci.

I wake this morn, and all my life
Is freshly mine to live;

The future with sweet promise rife,
And crowns of Joy to felve.

New words to speak, new thoughts to hear,
Kew love to give anu tase;

Perchance new burdens I, may bear
Korlovo'sown sweetest bake.

NeW hopes to open In the sun,
New efforts worth the will.

Or testes with yesterday begun
.More bravely to fulfill.

Fresh seeds for all the lime to be
Are In my hand to sow.

Whereby for others and for me
Undreamed of fruit may grow.

In each white daisy In the grass
That turns my foot aside.

In each uncurling fern I pass
Some sweetest Joy may hide.

And it when eventide shall fall
In shade acrots my way.

It seems that nonght my thoughts recall
But life of everyday.

Yet If each step In shine or shower
Be where Thy footsteps trod.

Then blessed be every happy hour
1 hnt leads me nearer God.

An Important rccleslaitlenl Case.
Iialtlmoro gun.

An ecclesiastical court of inquiry has
been summoned by Right Rev. 15. B.
Smith, presiding bishop of the Protest-
ant Episcopal church, to investigate tbe
charges against Right Rev. Bishop
Whittingham, of the diocese of Mary
land, contained in a presentment made
to the presiding bishop by Rev. A. M.
Randolph and Rev. G. W. Peterkin, of
Baltimore, and Dr. P. C. Williams,
General I. R.Trimble, Wm. Woodward
and Randolph Barton, of Baltimore, and
Jrenual aiarbury, of ivince George's
county. The charges against Bishop
whittiugnam are tnat he refused to
bring Rev. Joseph Richey, rector, and
Rev. C. B. Perry, assistant rector, of
Calvary church, Baltimore, to trial for
publishing and using certain prayers for
the dead, which it is held are contrary
to the doctrines of the church, upon the
presentation of these clergymen to
Bishop Whittingham by the standing
committee of the diocese. It will be re
membered that this subject was the
cause of lengthy and excited debates in
tne late Maryland diocesan convention,
Bishop Whittingham and some ot the
clergy and laity holding that the bishop
nau discreiionaiy power to bring u cler
gyman to trial or not. Au amendment
to tue canon was prop seu by Biahcp
Whittingham, which so interpreted the
law as to leave no doubt as to his discre
tionary power in such casta, which, after
a full discussion of tho subject,
was defeated by the
of the laity by nine votes, leav-
ing the cannon unchanged. This was
regarded as a seriou3 defeat of the bishop,
;n tue adoption or tins amendrae'it
would have put an end to the controversy
raised by the presentation. A special
meeting of the new stauding committee.
elected at the late convention, was held
on the seventeenth of June, at which
time an effort was made to withdraw
the presentation of charges against tLe
Mount Calvary clergymen, and thus re-
move tho cause of proceedings against
the bishop, but this also failed aa did
every effort of Bishop Whittingham's
friends to prevail upon the presenters to
withdraw the presentation. Nothing
was, therefore, left for the presiding
bishop to do under the law but to sum
mon a board of Irq'tlry, which ootifista
of two clergymen and two laymen from
eacn or tne tnree contiguous dioceses,
maKing sixteen persons whose names
are drawn by lots, a majority of whom
may act. The board will meet in Balti
more at Grace church, earner of Park
and Monument streets, on tho twenty'
niuth duv of Julv. They will select a
president and secretary from their own
body, and will also appoint a church
advocate, who, according to tbe canon,
"must be a lay communicant of the
chiirnh and of the profession of law, and
who thenceforward shall, in all stages of
the proceedings if a trial be ordered,
represent the church and be a party on
the one hand, while the accused is the
party on the other."

Savannah News: Since he was boosted
out of the Atlanta postolHce, Bard ha3
no loneer any altar at which to worship.
The consequence ia that if Uiysses does
not smell any more sweet incense he
may know who to thank.

XIU UKM'KKX IU.
BY XILMB B.

Never despair, tbosgh yonr prcspectx m
dreary.

Let not jour hopes ' 'k In tbe wave--,

spatr.
l!t keepiliem attest oaabrigMccao1 K ' '

And youll tind that jcur bnm n' i
can bear.

Have A'tt DefjMnnNfun engraved on u
banner.

Will- - inarching through lite let it was - i

the breeze.
Only keep it aloft froa the dcrketondx i - --

row.
As zephyrs faa the green leavas of tti -

As a ship that sets sail ob the dark
ocean,

And the bright silent sum eeem to i
with the stcy.

While the wind' seem to whisper with i.'
emotion. ,

Fear not, I'll arouse thee when ilar :

nigh.
What thongh yon should tread oe imp.

rnent'h trail,
.Tout Inform her year motto te "Sewi - iv

fall."
Bat press ever onward through weal, wai.1

woe.
Until you have biavely cooqnered tin'

so the star of oar hope shall forev i
bilnhtly,

Toculdeus along through the de-- -- Hp
lime.

And like the pale Luna that heam .i i

IlKhtly.
All hall to our motto, iKlght hope tbi a

mine.
July 21, IfTo

ARKANSAS NJ1VS

Helena has a yacht club.
Washington wants aa immigrate a

! society.
The Grand Lodge of the negro Masor

was in session at .Little Rock, Ia-- t w-t-

Hot Springs Telegraph: Dr. 1. s
Jones, of Memphis, snived in the va,-le- y

yesterday. He intends to locate
here for the practice of his profession.

The Mail is tbe name of a new daily
paper published at Helena by Bjn r r
& West. We winh the Mail unbounded
prospsrity, and that the people of Helei :s
will give it a generous suport.

Wa-niugt- Democrat: B mcrof t ?a -

that the losses by our lte fin wul
amount to thirty five thousand d.dlai ;

Possibly it will, tut just double i'.af
amount and you will come i e.r
being correct than ever before.

fort Smith Independent: Depu'j-8heriffHar- e

arrested a man by the a:i--o- f

Joshua We jb, on tho sisteehM. t

stant, charged with aa attempt to
a rape upon a little girl named --

phla Hoffman, when in the w.
gathering blackberries.

Fort Smith Independent: in Kent
county, about the fifth insttuit, duri.-.- a
heavy rain on Sugar-Loa- f mountain, a
large stone, several tons in weight, br.ike
loose from the side of the mountain, n
the neighborhood of Smith's millc, aud
came down the mountain with a terriu.u
noise and violence, crushing trees ami
everything else in its way, and clearing
a track twenty feet wide. The peopli-aroun-

thought an earthquake was u n
them.

The Npnrrvw.
Philadelphia Press.

When New York and Philadelph s
introduced the European bird known a-- ,

the English sparrow, there was rcui b
feeling in certain quarters. We linl
some insectiverous birds of our .

The robin, the wren, the bluebird, c
blackbird, and others, all feed o

Insects till the fruit crops appear, hn
they take a little toll for the work ti.
have done. There i3 a good deal of . .. '
wild race3 about them, and they do .

to any extent cater large ci'.itf; a; n
came the temptation to introdu a
more domestic creature, which wt.nl
stay with us and aid U3 in the v. r
against the "nasty worms." JHu v-

were told that tbey were a Mghm
crowd tho veriest ruughs in the or. --

thological world and no well-othi- v d
bird would stay wber they wer: iH
our old friends would leave us, andLln
petted reprobutes would soon rewnrd ur
&indnes by swarming over the com. try
and devouring every thirg in the sh-- r
of fruit and grain, tiil farming and gar-
dening would be but historical cccni --

tioBS. These predictions have not bt- - j
fulfilled here. Our "worms'" disap-
peared; the birds show no great inclina-
tion to wander to farms and orchard.-- ,
and we have as much of the enrop.. i y
and the sweet discourse of our bluet-i-

aud robina as we ever had. Iudttl.
we havo settled down inLo a
soct of universal satisfaction wuh
them, and the voice of tne
croaker is seldom heard. And mw
many western towns are seeki: g
to follow our example, and the birds are
in much request; but the prophet of
evil are there alsa. Our western ex-
changes are full of discussions on spar-
row virtues and sparrow vices. Those
who dwell on the evil to How from their
introduction like to say how great a ci-fcanc- e

they are regarded in their own
country, and how strenuous are the a

made for their destruction. Itaeems
true that there was a time when u price
per head was set on these little creatures
by some "parishes and municipal cor-
porations." These have burned harm-
less old women as witches in their tire j
and done many other foolish things, it
la highly creditable to the good conduct
of these birds that in most cases tho
growing intelligence of the community
has abolished these laws, and that, in-

stead, they are now favorable t- - ej. ar-
row protection. Here before us ia an
account of the doings of intelligent le

at Halle, in Germany, who n ok
especial pains during the last hard Win-
ter to save their sparrows. We are ti M
they established twenty-tw- o stations, at
each of which the birds were fed thre
times a day. They conclude their rep' rv

by observing that "the expense, it is re-
lieved, will be repaid a hundred fold i y
tho destruction of noxious iusecta." W.
have no fight here now about our spar-
rows, and the war in the west i3 nius to meddle with, but it will do us ..

harm to show in what light foreign r
regard these "nuisances."

A Marvelous Tale.
St. Paul PionetT Press I

She came from Detroit, Michigan,
and her great pride was being an in vai:".
She lost no opportunity in s'.atitg i .'iat
she came to Minnesota to recup? mv.
She did not hesitate to enter into

with any person she came
contact with, giving advice, climat.-logic- al

or physiological to invslide, aiu!
seeking the same from those of robust
constitution. Her conversation was
always prefaced with the introduntory
inquiry, so common to visitors, "Ii.d
you cime here for your health?"

addressed a sUhvart, ruddy-vis-age-d

young man at the dinner-tabl- e f
the Metropolitan a few days tuE.-- ,

and tbe following dialogue ensued:
"Yes, madam, I came here pronabiy

tho weakest person you ivet saw. I bad
no use of my limbs; in fact, my bones
were but little tougner tban
I had no intelligent control of a sh

nor the use of a single faculty."
"Great heavens," exclaimci tuj

auditor, "and you lived?"
"I did, Miss, although I was devoid f

sight, abjolutely toothless, unable to
u single word, and dependa-.- t

on others for everything, being com-
pletely deprived cf all power to beti
myself. I commenced te gain imme-
diately upon my arrival, and havp
scarcely experienced a sick day sin .

hence 1 can conscientiously recommend
tbe climate."

"A wonderful case," said the lady
"but do you think your lungs were

"They were probably souDd, but p' --

sessed of so little vitality that but 'or t .

incst careful nursing, they must havo
ceased their functions."

"I hope you found kind friends, sir ? "
"Indeed I did, madam; it is to thun

and the pure air of Minntot that I

owe my life. My lather's family w- -.-

with me, but unfortunately my tnoU --

was prostrated by severe iilutss during
the time of my greatest pioitration."

"How tad ! Pray, what was your di- -t

and treatment?"
'My diet was the simplest possible,

consisting only of milk, that being
only food my system would bear. As f r
treatment, 1 depended entirely upon V. o
i;fc-rivi- properties of Minnesota air.
and took no medicine, except an occa-
sional narcotic when very restiet. My
Improvement dated from my armas.
My limbs soon became strong, my sigt.t
aud voice came to me slowly, aud a f'u
eetof teeth, regular and firm, appeared.

miraculous! Surely,
sir, you must have beeH greatly redu-- t I

in flesh?"
"Madam, I weighed but nine pctmK

I was born in Minnesota. Good-day- . '

The Shelbyville Commercial wants
Andy Johnson to be the next President,
but the Henderson Advocate won't ad-
vocate his claims, so he stands uo
chance. The Advocate says: He cer-
tainly cannot be supported aa a Demo
crat, for he abandoned that party years
ago, and if he has ever joined it since,
we do not remember it. There are sev
eral other editors "who would "not re
member " the last senatorial election.
Bo brother Gates baa sympathy at least
in hia politically oblivious feelings.


